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THIS SOUBRETTE 


TO WIN A BET SHE PLAYED IN THE 


PLAYED FARO. 


“COMBINATION” AT BUTTE,.MONT, 
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Including the Grand Colored Supplement, 
Maher and Fitzsimmons in the ring. 


NEW YORK 
MATTER 


N. ¥. AS BECOND- 


THE POLICE GAZETTE will be mailed, securely 
address in the United States, 


wra d, to an 
TH fe MONTHS, on receipt of ONE DOLLAR. | 


All letters, money orders, drafts, etc., must be 
addressed to the Proprietor, 


travelling agents or solicitors. Any one repre- 
senting himself as such should be handed over to 
justice as an impostor and swindler. 


G 
UBSCRIBE now and have the anniversary 
number sent to you. 


ET a Nethersole kiss-and keep warm this 
winter. 





HERE will be a colored supplement with 
No. 961 It Will be a wonder. 


HE champion bowler who wins the Richard 

K. Fox diamond medal will come into pos- 
session of one of the finest and most artistic 
trophies ever competed for. The medal is of 
heavy gold throughout and glistens with rare 
gems beautifully set. ’ 


HERE is nothing so frail and perishable as 

beauty. Buta short time ago, compara~ 
tively speaking, Pearl Eytinge was the idol of 
the orchestra seats. To-day the doctors who 
are trying to keep alive the spark of life in her 
say she is a complete physical wreck. Mor- 
phine and liquor did it. 





HE days of Mazeppa seem to have come 

again, else the Indian braves of Wilber, 
Wash., must have been reading Byron, Asa 
preliminary to the Mazeppa act they outraged 
their victim—a twelve-year-old girl—and now 
they stand a fair chance of going to the happy 
hunting ground together by way of the familiar 
hempen rope. 





HERE are a great many women in this 

world who would be good if they only had 
achanee. There is one in Detroit, Mich,, who 
thought she would turn over a new leaf with 
the new year and forsake her old lover with 
her evil ways: She told him, in a pathetic sort 
of a way, just what she intended to do. You 
would have thought he would have helped her 
along a bit. But, no; not he. He wasn’t built 
that way. He pulled out a knife and stabbed 
her over the heart, and that knocked the re- 
form out of her for a whole year, and it is a 100 
to 1 shot that she will think more of him than 
ever when she recovers, if she does. 





HE marrying gentleman who recently in- 

vaded St. Louis is a wonder. As soon as 
he struck the town he sec.:red apartments at 
one of the swell boarding houses kept by a 
widow, who had adaughter. He hadn’t been 
there twenty-four hours before he married the 
widow, His honeymoon lasted just one night, 
and the next evening he married the daughter. 
Her honeymoon was of like duration. The 
third night he wedded the housemaid, occupied 
her apartment one night, and skipped the 
next day. Talk about a pace; this is swift 
enough to take the breath out of the most rapid. 
It’s a record breaker. 


HE issue of the Potice Gazette, No 961, 

will be a teemorable- one in a great many 
ways, In the first place, besides containing 
the usual quota of well selected and finely 
drawn illustrations, sensational stories, as 
well as latest and best news from the general 
flelds of sport, there will be a magnificent 
colored supplement, executed in *he same 
artistic style as the previous series of supple- 
ments. The subject will be one that is particu- 
larly well adapted for framing and will prove 
an attractive ornament to any high class bar- 
ber shop or saloon, As usual, this supplement 
isfree. Fifty’years have passed sinee the Po- 
LICE GAZETTE Was first started, and in com- 
memoration of that event there will be printed 
in No. 961a photographie reproduction of the 
front page of the first PoLice GAZETTE ever 
published. Asasouvenir this will bo invalu- 
able and will make the issue of that week a 
doubly important one. 
changes, an! the eomparison of the two styles 
of work bring the contrast out vividly. What 
was then the first illustrated paper in 
America has grown now into the leading sen- 
sational and sporting paper of the world. 


Fifty years make great | 


NATIONAL 


‘The Passing of Pearl Eytinge, 
Once a Famous Beauty. 


WAS ONCE A LIVING PICTURE 


Olga Nethersole Has a New Kiss that 
Warps Scenery and Singes. 


> 


JENNIE JOYCE’S LOVELY LEGS. 


> 





There are few theatre-goers who do not re- 
the popular aud fascinating Pearl 
Eytinge, who was, in her day, an unrivalled “Queen of 
the Dudes,” 
who has probably 

broken more 

hearts than any 

other girl on, the 

American stage. 

This bunch of bro- 

ken hearts, how- 

ever, are not to be 

‘laid at the door of 

the woman who is | 
now perhaps on her | 
death bed, because WD 
most of them was 
shattered at long 
range. The fact 
remains, neverthe- 
less, that her hfe 
has been an event- 
ful one, and all too 
short. Of late years 
she has dropped 
out of the public 
sight, and under 
the protection ofa ! 
New York million- 
aire, has been liv- 

ing in a house 

which he gave to | 
her. Her coming . 
again into public- 
ity is an unfortu- 

nate one for a } 
woman who was 

as talented and as 

much courted as 

she had been and \ 
it would have been 


member once 


and 
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better, perbaps, 
had it not been so. } 
We would liked | 


to have thought of 
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her as a famous beauty, a witty woman and a talented 
actress, and itsmashesan idol to think of her asa 
physical wreck taken from her home to an hospital 
suffering from morphine poisoning and convulsions 
brought on by alcoholism. And what ts worse this isn’t 
the first time these alcoholic convulsions—to use a very 
mild and discreet term —have made their appearance. 
For some years Miss Eytinge has lived alone with 
her servants. She was twice married, under romantic 
circumstances, to Dr. Joseph Watkins Yard, and she 
was twice divorced from him. It was as Jza, the almost 
undraped figure in the famous “Clemenceau Case,” 
that this actress made her greatest sensation. Then she 
was in the heyday of her career, courted, beloved, sur- 
rounded by a legion of friends and admirers, and a 
prime favorite in every city of these United States. But 
the undraped figure didn’t go. The people were 
| shocked by the nudity of it, although compelled to ac- 





knowledge themselves charmed by the delicate grace- 
| tul outlines ot her petite figure. There have been many 


Out Next Week. Free Supplement! 
Maher and Fitzsimmons, in colors, as they will appear tn 
fight Feb. lath, given away with Potice Gazerts, 
284, $1.00 pays for 13 weeks, Supplement included. 


their 
oul Jao. 


| 


| went to Jersey City and were married again 


POLICE GAZETTE: NEW YORK. 


In continuing the part she braved a storm of adverse 
criticism hurled at her by the purists and the moralists 
from which her personal fame and great magnetism 
could not protect. Living pictures had not been con- 
ceived at that time, and she retired peacefully. 

Her marriage to Dr. Yard isa romantic story. Miss 
Eytinge first met the doctor when he was still a medi- 
cal student in this city. His father heard of his Infatu- 
ation and sent him to Europe. Pearl went on the same 
steamer, and they were married in London in May, 
1880. Six months later Yard secured a divorce, claim- 
ing that he was drunk when the marriage took place. 
His love was not dead, however, and four years after 
he met Miss Eytinge, who was starring in a play writ- 
ten by-herself and called “ Vivier.” 

His infatuation returned, and early in 1884 the pair 
They 
did not live happily together, however, and within a 
few months Miss Eytinge herself secured a divorce. 

It was after that she made the acquaintance of the 
millionaire manufacturer who took her under his pro- 
tection and whose generosity has no doubt made her 
life an easy one. He bought her a house and furnished 


| it magnificently, and what was more, he paid all the 


bills. Itseemsto have a final but fitting tribute to 
her beauty and her too brief career. 
4 * 

There are kisses, and kisses, and kisses. 
Kisses for revenue only; kisses for the love of them; 
politic kisses, with just 
enough warmth in them 
to prevent freezing, and 
just plain kisses, ordin- 
ary every-day affairs, 
mediocre to a degree, 
and only fit for the un- 
initiated, who would 
much prefer a crust to a 
loaf. But now the high 
limit has been played 
and the osculatory world 
has a new record to play 
upto. Its author is Olga 
Nethersole, the last per- 
son in the world from 
whom such a proceeding 
might have been expect- 
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Her Figure was Most Beautifully Proportioned. 


ed, and the excuse for it was poor old weather-beaten 
Curmen, who has been living a sinful life—theatrical, of 
course—for, years without end. ’ 

When she kissed her play-lover the lights of the theatre 
flickered and grew dim, and a strange hissing sound 
was heard through the theatre like a hot blast coming 
from a furnace. 

The scenery shrivelled up hke scorched paper and the 
metal buttons on Curmeén's dress grew hot, while the 
stage lover’s mustache crackled like burning grass in a 
prairie fire. 

He tried to break away, but Carmen hung on and the 
audience shifted uneasily like the ground swell of a 
heavy sea. 

And later when the air had become clearer and the 
lights went up every one knew thatall previous records 
had been broken and a new one established by an 
Iclish actress who had been until that moment a 
dark horse in the fleld. 

Of course, that awful kiss was condemned by every 
| one, and the captious critics roasted it like a chestnut, 
| The result was that at the next performance nine- 
tenths of the seats were taken by young women who 
knew a little themselves about kissing, but whose evi- 
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| Iza’s, but not one who could compare to the Eytinge. | dent desire was to get new lives on the latest Curmén 


throw. 
% % 

It has been a long, long while since an 
applauding public have heard of the Jennie Joyce that 
was, but her disappearance from the Stage was not so 
long ago that the impressions produced by her lithesome 
figure have been obliterated. As Angeline Allen was 
called “Curves,” so Jennie Joyce was called “Legs.” 
It doesn’t, as a rule, sound very nice to calla young 
woman “Legs,” because it isn’ta word that would 
seem to convey. enough respect. It would seem 
appropriate enough for a school boy who had bowed 
legs or one whose legs were abnormally long and thin, 
but for a young woman, never. But this nickname 
was acredit to Jennie Joyce, and I haven't the slightest 
doubt but that she was rather glad to be called * Legs.”’ 

The way it came about was this: A very well known 
young man around New York had occasion, when 
Jennie was the bright star of the old Koster & Bial 
place on Twenty-third street, to entertain an uncle who 
came from Detroit, Mich.,a guileless old chap with 
pale gray whiskers and a watery eye that could be 
devilish at times. He first took him toa cafe fur din- 
ner and while they were eating they looked over the list 
of theatre attractions. One by one the plays were men- 
tioned and their merits discussed, and one by one they 
were turned down because they didn’t seem to suit the 
particularly fastidious taste of the aged gentleman 
from Detroit, Mich. The nephew was just about to 
suggest, as a last resort, the Salvation Army, when the 
old man came across the name of Jennie Joyce in big 
black capitals. 

“Jennie Joyce, Jennie Joyce,’’ he said, reading it 
over. ‘What does she do?” 

* )1, she does a kind of a specialty, I believe,” said 
the youth, as he tried to lead his uncle off on another 
subjeet. 

“Specialty ?’’ repeated the uncle, 
specialty ?”’ 

“Legs, that’s all.”’ 

Then the uncle fell to devouring his dessert. 

It was after they were out on the street and the 
nephew was thinking of taking in some quiet prayer 
meeting that the uncle broke ovt with: 

“Let’s go down and see that Joyce girl. I used 
to know a woman by the name of Joyce once, 
and maybe this girl is some relation. I can tell if I see 
her tace.” So down to 
Twenty-third street they 
went and into Koster & 
Bial’s, where nothing would 
do for the old man but a 
seat so near the stage that 
he was in danger of burning 
his whiskers on the fvot- 
lights. He sat breathlessly 
quiet until Jennie came on 
in all the glory of full pink 
tights,and then he grabbed 
his nephew by the arm. 

“What did you say her 
specialty was?” he whis- 
pered. ‘ 

“Legs hd 

“Great, ain’t they ?’’ 

“Greatest in the world. 
Does she look like that 
woman you used to know ?"" 

“Keep still. I ain’t had 
time yet to look at her 
face.” 

A week later the old man 
was talking of her again. 

“T tell you,’ he said, ‘“‘she 
was a regular beauty.”’ 

“Was-she a blonde or a 
brunette ?”’ asked his friend. 

“T’ll bé damned if I know. 
But she had the finest puir 
of legs I ever dreamed of.” 
So you see so great is fame that away outin Detroit, 
Mich., they only know Jennie Joyce by her legs. 

She’s married now, and happily, apparently, at least 
it is to be hoped so, for she was known asa good com- 
rade of the first water. She married young Daly, son 
of John Daly. She came to New York a few evenings 
ago, and I suppose it was force of habit more than any- 
thing else that took her to Koster & Bial’s, not the old 
place, but the new one. That started the report that 
she was going on the stage again. She denied it, 
laughing, and said she would be forever content to re- 
‘main on the box office side of the footlights. She's 
going to Paris next winter and the folks there will 
appreciate her, not so much for what she is, but for 
what she has been. They have a peculiar inborn 
weakness for legs over there and they are very much 
inclined to rave over any particularly fine speci- 
men. The worst of itis thut as Jennie has retired for 
good the Parisians will have to take our word for it 
that she’s a wonder. 


“What kind ofa 


x *% 

Those English actors and actresses know how 
to live if anybody does. They got together a short while 
ago and gave a ball and supper. It was none of your 
ordinary, tame, decorous affairs, but it was a rattling, 
howling gvod time that lasted from midnight until 5 
o’clock in the morning. Actresses don’t, as a rule, need 
wine to put life into their heels and wit in their tongues, 
and so, when they get wine they are wonders. On this 
occasion they got wine and the result was wonderfully 
exhilarating. They stood on chairs and made pretty 
little speeches; they kicked in a nice, quiet, modest, 
but withal most enchanting way; and they did a few 
other things that wouldn’t be recognized as quite proper 
in high society, but which nevertheless went with them 
and was all right. There was a little lovemaking on 
the side—just enough to add spice to the aftair—and 
then they all went home; not to the same home, un- 
derstand, but to their respective homes, 

Se bi 

-This coryphee business is getting very hard 
these days. Here is Miss Lottie McNab, a “1492” 
girl, who had trouble with the manager who held her 
trunk. She went into court to reclaim her wardrobe, 
but without success. I’ve been wondering what use she 
has for a trunk—outside of the one nature provided her 
with, of course. Shé ought to be able to carry all her 
necessary clothing in a small satchel. 

-—- 


Out Next Week. Watch For It. 


Out January 23. Free Colored Supplement. Maher and 
Fitzsimmons. The boss sporting picture. §1.00 pays for 18 





weeks, Supplement included, 
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RRED TREE OFAN 


An English Fakir Who Wedded 
Three Women in Three Days. 


o> —— 


WAS A MARRYING WONDER. 


> = 


His Latest Offense in St. Louis Makes 
Him Husband to Ten Women. 


-——- «+ 


HE MADE LOVE. YERY RAPIDLY. 


o—— 


A strange case came to light the other day in a swell 
St. Louis boarding house ‘which goes to show the 
duplicity of men and the ease with which confiding 
women can be imposed upon. 

The house in question is presided over by a fine 
looking, matronly lady of forty-five or fifty years of 
age—the widow of a once prosperous merchant. Her 
only daughter is a fine looking young woman, large 
and majestic in deportment, and about twenty-five 
years ofage. These two are assisted in their household 
duties by a bright-eyed, fair complexioned young 
English lass of seventeen, who has been living in this 


country since chijJdhood with an aunt, leaving .behind- 


a widowed mother and three brothers and sisters in 
the old country. 

Abhouta month ago there applied for accommoda- 
tious at the house a middle-aged Englishman of respect- 
able, even aristocratic, appearance, who found favor at 
once in the eyes of the widow, her daughter and the 
golden-haired servant. He represented himself to be a 
solicitor from London, who was on a visit to St. Louis 
in relation to some real estate which acertain English 
earl was negotiating for a purchase, 

A second-story front room was to rent, and this, after 
a short inspection, the English solicitor agreed to take, 
promising to pay the rent at the close of the week. 
The usual terms were rent in advance, but the solicitor 
was so smooth-spoken and so aristocratic-looking that 
the widow thonght it entirely unnecessary to press him 
for any advance payments. 

He was very attentive to all three women, and made 
much to-do of them. But there was trouble brewing, 
and the bubble burst when it was discovered one morn- 
ing that the gentlemanly solicitor was not in his room, 
nor had been in his room all night, for the bed was un- 
disturbed. The three waited patiently until dinner 
time, and then showed signs of great mental anxiety. 
This had so increased that by 9 o’clock that evening the 
widow had a sick headache up in her bedroom, her 
daughter was indisposed in the parlor, and pretty Mollie. 
the English lass, was weeping her poor little heart away 
in the kitchen. An hour later, at bed-time, all three of 
the women, all weeping, met on their way upstairs and 
began to compare notes. 

They discovered that they were all weeping and 
wailing over the prolonged absence of the late boarder. 
The widow became indignant that her daughter and 
her servant should be weeping about a man whom she 
up to date thought she alone had the right to weep for, 
and suddenly blurted out a cobfession. She confessed 
that she had become strangely, suddenly enraptured 
with her lodger, and on the Saturday night following 
his appearance she had succumbed to his entreaties and 
accompanied him to a minister’s house where they 
were married secretly. 

One confession led to another. It was the daughter’s 
turn next. Shealso had accompanied the seductive 
solicitor to a pastor’s house on the night following her 
mother’s marrfage, and there had been secretly united 
to him in wedlock, with the same understanding as her 
mother had had with the scoundrel, that the seal of 
secrecy should be removed on New Year's day when he 
would acknowledge her to all the world as his wife. 

Then came little Mollie’s confession. She also had 
listened to the flattering seductions of the tempter, and 
on Monday night had also taken a trip toa parsonage 
where she became the wife of the distinguished solici- 
tor, with the understanding that on New Year’s day he 
was to publicly acknowledge her as his wife, and they 
would pack their trunks and return to England. 

“I can prove what I say is true!’’ sobbed the poor 
little girl. ‘Here is my certificate.” 

And with that she felt in her bosom and brought 
forth that highly important document, signed and 
sealed by a clergyman. 

‘And here is mine,”’ said the widow, bringing forth 
her screed out of her immaculate bosom. 

“And Mamma!” said the daughter, “here is mine.”’ 

And out of her bosom came certificate nnmber three. 

And there the three deceived duped women stood, 
each holding her certificate tightly in herhand. The 
papers were utterly worthless, but the three poor 
women seemed to think they were the sole shields of 
their honor, and an excuse for their conduct that would 
save their good names. 

After all, what could they do but weep and moan, 
and weep and moan they did until the early hours of 
morning when they went to their sleepless beds. In 
the morning, their eyes still red with weeping, they 
arose and began the labor of the day. 

Before noon a good looking, middle-aged woman 
carrying a valise and a number of bundles, called and 
wanted to know if Mollie, the good looking English 
maid, lived there. 

It was Mollie’s mother, whom the poor girl had not 
seen since infancy. She was invited into the parlor, 
and an affecting scene took place. With her eyes filled 
with tears, the poor girl told of her deception, and to 
her sad tale the widow and her daughter added their 
experiences with the English adventurer. 

“Can you describe the man?” asked Mollie’s mother. 
“Would you know him again?” 

“T have his photograph,” said the widow blushingly, 
as she felt in her bosom and produced the adventurer’s 
photograph where it had been concealed next to her 
heart. 

Mollie’s mother looked at the picture, gave a shriek, 
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and-then fell over in a dead faint. It was ten minutes 
before she was revived. Then the widow bending over 
the English woman, and pointing to the picture of the 
gay deceiver asked earnestly: 

“Do you know this man?” 

“Yes,” was the response, ‘“‘he is my husband.” 

“Your husband?” exclaimed all three women. 

“Yes,” was the reply, “he only finished serving a 
seveu years’ sentence in prison in England last No- 
vember. He suddenly disappeared after being re- 
leased, and no one knew where he went.” 

“What was his crime?" asked the widow’s daughter. 

“Bigamy!"’ replied the English woman, as a red 
flush mounted her cheek. “He was convicted of hav- 
ing seven wives living. I was the seventh.” 

The lady then wenton to explain that it had been 
shown at the trial In 1888 that the prisoner had been 
systematically pursuing the ruin of women by bigamous 
marriages ever since 1883. 

In 1870 he had wedded his first wife in Manchester, 
Eng. By this wife he had nine children. He deserted 
her and his family in 1887 to take up with a lady’s 
maid whom he ruined under promise of marriage. Not 
being able to shake her, after visits to Belgium and 
France, be finally went through the form of marriage 
with her in Paris, and afterward deserted her and re- 
turned to England. There were two children by this 
liaison. 
married a wealthy young widow living near Yarmouth, 
Eng. In less than two years he had deserted her and 
her baby boy. The poor woman testified at the trial 
that he had squandered $6,000 of her money. The 
evidence disclosed the fact the prisoner »was, at the time 
of his arrest, writing to five women as their husband, 
and that he had been writing to seven in the same ca- 
pacity. He was the father of twenty-two children, thir- 
teen of whom were illegitimate, 

A council of war between the deceived women was 
held, and it was decided that it would be useless in 
placing the matter in the handsof the law and attempt- 
ing to capture the villain, as it would do no good and 
only add to their disgrace. The facts, however, leaked 
out, and are published with the understanding that no 
names were to be used. 





BRIGHT EYES. 


{WitTH PorRTRAIT.] 

Scott Collins (better known as Bright Eyes) now 
matched to meet Joe Walcott near El Paso, was born 
in Dallas, Tex., twenty-four years ago, stands 5 feet 9 
inches high, and weighs 140 pounds in condition. His 
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They Found they had all 


first public appearance was at Mike Conly’s place in 
Dallas where he defeated Charlie Hern, 160-pound 
man, in five rounds, His next battle was at the same 
place with Bow Thomas whom he defeated in five 
rounds, It took Charley Johnson seven rounds to 
beat Thomas. Hethen defeated the following boxers 
in the Dallas Athletic Club: Walter Lewis, 1 round; 
Len Bennett, 7 rounds; Tom McCarty, 4 rounds; fought 
Jac x Everhardt 21 rounds, draw; beat Lewis White, 
heavyweight, at Hillsboro, Tex., 3 rounds; beat Billy 
Bebbs, of Montana, at Ab lero, Tex., in 6 rounds. 
Bebbs claimed to have fought a 50-round draw with 
Jim Burge, ‘“‘the tron Man,” from Australia. Defeated 
Tom Cavanaugh, of Buffalo, N. Y., 15 rounds, at Gal- 
veston, Tex.; stopped Will Wright, of St. Louis, 3 
rounds, at Fitzsimmons exhibition last month. He 
will train for his coming fight at El Paso in company 
with Bob Fitzsimmons. 


oa _ 


CHRIS MOORE. 


(WITH PORTRAIT.] 

Australian jockeys, it is believed, compare favorably 
with the best riders in England and America. Con- 
spicuous among the former is Chi's Moore. He has 
to his credit victories in the Mariby »nong Plate, Gee- 
long Cup, Oaks St. Leger, Derby, Cai Ifield, Melbourne 
Stakes, Caulfield Cup, St. Leger, Two Thousand 
Guineas, Randwick St. Leger, aud the Adelaide Birth- 
day Cup. 

a -- 
Out Next Week! Maher-Fitzsimmons 
Colored Supplement, free, with No. 961 Potice Gazette, out 
Jan. 23. $1.00 pays for 13 weeks, supplement included. Don't 
forget the date, Jan, 23d, 


In 1885 he made the acquaintance of and 





Married the same Man 








URIURED A LITLE GR. 
Fiendish Cruelty of Two Indians 
Near Wilber, Washington. 


o> ---—. 


QUTRAGED AND STARVED, 


Then Twelve-year-old Mary Freelon was 
Lashed to a Horse’s Back. 


> — 


BOTH BRUTES NOW UNDER ARREST. 


——_—__ -@——__- = 


The legend of Mazeppa has found a parallel in San 
Poll country, State of Washington. The victim, a 
twelve-year-old girl, tells a story of torture, the hideous 
details of which have set the State shuddering. Her 
assailants, two Indians, are in prison at Wilber, and 
their lives were preserved only by the most determined 
bravery on the part of the officers who took them into 
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custody. The penalty 
for their crime is 
death. 

Little Mary Free- 
lon is the child of 
James Freelon, a 
white man, and the 
daughter of Ka-ma- 
tel-hiah, the aged 
chiet of the San Poil 
tribe of Indians. She 
lives in the San Poil 
valley, near the 
mouth of the river. 
While she was riding 
through a deep ravine some days ago two Indians, 
Puck-el-petsy and Chu nu-washet, sprang from the 
bushes that lined the trail, seized her pony’s bridle and 
her gun and ordered her to dismount. 

Screamlng with terror, she struck the ruffians with 
her whip, but they only laughed and dragged her from 
her pony. After forcing her to submit to them, they 
bound her hands and feet and threw her across the back 
of her pony. This done they mounted their horses, and 
leading the pony bearing the gasping and half-dead 
child, rode over steep mountains and through forests, 
unbroken save for faint trails. 

Ateach camping place there was a repetition of the 
torture first inflicted upon the child, while during the 
day’s travel she was tied to her pony, her head hanging 
down one side, her feet the other. Five days passed in 
this way. Atthe end of that time the two flends be- 
came aware they were being pursued, and strapping the 
girl’s half-nude form lengthwise on the pony, drove the 
pony from them. For several miles they followed the 
a imal bearing the child, urging it at full speed. Then 
they abandoned both and sought safety trom the aveng- 
ers they believed near at hand. 

For two days the pony with its helpless burden 
wandered through forest and over mountain. Little 
Mary had previousiy refused the food her captors had 
offered her, so from sheer weakness she was In a half- 
comatose condition during her Mazeppa-like experi- 
ence, 

The second day after the child’s abandonment by the 
two ruffians an Indian woman discovered the pony and 
its burden. Releasing the child from her fearful posi- 
tion, the woman carried her to her wigwam two miles 


in Three Days. 
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distant, and after a iong effort succeeded in restoring 
her to consciousness. At this wigwam, two days later, 
several members of the party that had started in pur- 
suit ot her captors found her. They took her to the 
home of her grandiather, the San Poil chiet, where, de- 
spite starvation and*the fearful tortures she had en- 
dured, bealth and strength slowly returned. 

Mary’s father is dead and, with her mother, she 
made her grandfather’s home her own. When she 
failed to return home the day of her disappearance, her 
relatives inquired at Percival’s, a neighboring mining 
camp. There they learned Me two Indians who kid- 
napped her had been seen in the vicinity of the place 
where the child was known to have gone. William 
Nolan, an Indian interpreter and ex-United States 
marshal, organized a posse and started on the trail. 
Dividing into several groups, one of which discovered 
Mary, the members of the posse scoured the country 
thoroughly. William Nolan and bis brother unex: ct- 
edly encountered the fugitives and, before they realized 
the fuct, were gazing into the muzzles of two Win- 
chester rifles. They were forced to turn back by the 
desperadoes, who assured them they would never be 
captured alive. 

Several days later, however, the fugitives were 
located at the mouth of Spokane river at the hut of 
Chief Kaluskiu, and a large posse of Indians and offi- 
cers surrounded them. In spite of their bold defiance 
of a few days before, the rufflans surrendered without 
resistance. Afler the capture there was well nigha 
hattle between the officers and Indians to prevent the 
latter shooting the prisoners before they could be lodged 
in the jail at Wilbur. 

The day following little Mary was taken before the 
United States Commissioner 
at Wilber, where she told her 
‘story of brutality and horror, 
When she gave the details 
of the torture to which she 
had been forced to submit, 
it became necessary to place 
a strong guard about the 
prisoners to prevent § the 
spectators dragging them 
outside the court room and 
lynching them. At the com- 
pletion of the preliminary 
examination the prisoners 
were brought here for safe 
keeping, as they would 
j never have lived through the 
fy night had they remained at 
£4 Wilber. 

A surprising fact, so far as 
the prisoners are concerned, 
is the singular affection enter- 
tained by Puck-el-petsey, the 
more brutal of the two, for 
his’ brother. After being 
brought here he made acon- 
fession admitting his own 
guilt, but declaring that his 
brother is innocent. The 
chances are excellent, how- 
ever, for a double execution 
in Washington before uwany 
months, 


“SILVER KING.” 


(With PorTRAIT.] 

Among the sports of the 
coal districts of Pennsylva- 
nia, homing enjoys the dis- 
tinction of being one of the 
best patronized. The An- 
thracite Homing Club, of 
Pottsville, Pa., is a flourish- 
ing institution, having among 
its members the names of 
many fast flyers, Wm. F. 
Carr, of Minersville, Pa., 
owns “Silver King.”’ which 
is claimed to be the fastest 
fiyer in Schuylkill county. 
He is one year old. Follow- 
ing are the races which he 
entered,and came in first in them all: In a young 
bird race from Odenton, Md.; in an old bird race 
from Odenton, Md., 115 miles, in 2 hours 30 minutes; 
from Orange Court House, Virginia, 225 miles, in 5 
hours 10 minutes; from Bedford City, Va., 325 niiles, 
in 9 hours 20 minutes; won the series of three races 
from Philadelphia, 85 miles, best time 2 hours, and ts 
open to fly against any one in Schuylkill county, 
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The “Police Gazette Sporting Annual,”’ the most 

authentic records of sport ever published, Price, 25 


cents. All newsdealers sell it; or from this office direct. 
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JUST MISSED A KILLING. 


(SUBJECT OF ILLUSTRATION.) 

“Dick” Cleveland, who is very well known in sport- 
ing circles'in Pittsburg, was fined by Judge Doherty, in 
that city, $50 and costs recently for firing a pistol shot 
into a cab in which was the woman who had discarded 
him and who refused to receive him at her house. His 
aim was bad, so two bullets went too high and he was 
spared the painful necessity of standing trial for mur- 
der. The woman in the case is Laura Woods, who Is 
well known in the town. 

rm a * 


JOHNNY LAVACK. 


(Wirth PorTRAIT.) 

The followers of ring ho ppenings -in the West know 
more about Johnny Lavack than the same class of 
people In the East, but the latter will soon have a 
chance of Judging of his quality for he came to New 
York from Cleveland last week and is already hustling 
fora “go” with some of the featherweights. He isa 
likely looking fellow and produces a good record of 
fights which entitles him to some consideration from 
local matchmakers. Jim McCabe, who conducts Cor- 
bett’s hotel at Fordham, is looking after Lavack’s 
interests, 
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The “Police Gazette Sporting Annual,” the most 
authentic records of sport ever published. Price, 25 
All newsdealers sell it; or from this office direct. 
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Out Next Week/ In the Ring. 


A handsome Colored Supplement, representing Maher and 
Fitzsimmons in fighting attitudes, free No. 961 Pottcs 
Gazette, out Jan 231, Send $1.00 for 13 weeks, aud secure 
this great supplement, 
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ATTACKED THE BRIDE. 
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TRIED TO SHOOT HER LOVER. 


GOES ON A RAMPAGE IN 


THE ARLINGTON CAFE, 
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WOMEN CYCLISTS IN A SPILL. 
ONE OF THE FEATURES OF THE LADIES’ RACE AT MADISON SQUARE GARDEN, N. Y, 
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SULLIVAN KNOCKED OUT BY A GOAT. 
THE EX-CHAMPION HAS A LIVELY TIME WITH “WICKLOW DAN" IN A DRESSING-ROOM. 
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BOOM WN BLOOMERS, 


College Girls of Berkeley, Cal., 
Throw Aside Their Skirts. 


—— > 


SHOW SHAPELY FIGURES. 


> 








New Costumes That Have Made a Hit 
With Wearers and Others. 


—_— 2 


THE BLOOMER CRAZE SPREADING. 


—_—_——_—_——_—_-} —_—— 


The ruddy cheeked, volatile girls of California have 
broken out again and now the State University at 
Berkeley has a bloomer brigade of which any college 
might well be proud, Now the town is filled with 
bloomers, and the bloomers are filled with—well, you 
know those girls of California are not thin by any 
means and they do say they have the finest exhibit of 
calves in the world. To be candid, it was the 
bicycle which brought it about, and the first girl 
to put on a pair of bloomers 80 she could the het- 
ter straddle the pig skin saddle was looked upon 
with suspicion. 

Berkeley girls are noted for their progressive- 
ness, and when they saw how very nice this bloom- 
er pioneer looked they soon followed suit, A little 
over a year ago they put their heads together and 
juvented a rainy-day dress consisting of a skirt 
reaching to a short distance above the ankle. 
The limbs were Incased in leather leggings, and 
all hands wore common-sense boots. Some of 
the girls were a little bashful about donning this 
dress, which is very like the costume so popu- 
lar with the feminine bicycle rider whom nature 
never lutended should wear anything but skirts, 
but they all finally came to one opinion that 
for convenience sake they had best brave possible 
criticism. 

From this to bloomers was an easy step, and the 
girls swing about the place .now with the air of 
veterans. Of course the incorrigible ‘boys’’ in- 
dulge in any amount of good natured chaffing, 
but the girls take it all in good part and con- 
tinue to wear the bloomers, 

The excitement created among the Berkeley 
girls who are not college students is quite tre- 
mendous, and it is not at all unlikely that the example 
of the collegians will be followed. Even in San Fran 
cisco there is talk among a good many young women 
of taking advantage of the bloomers In the future 
more than In the past, and It is not unlikely that one 
of these fine days Market street will see the bloomer in 
considerable quantities, worn by the young women who 
set the pace in fashion’s world, and are greatly rejoiced 
when comfort and fashion go hand in hand, 

The artist who made the tlustration on this page has 
fallen into the bloomer idea in a most forceful fashion, 
and the wild dance he depicts is not bachannallian by 
any means, but simply a joyful kicking up of heels by 
alot of frisky young women who have freed them- 
selves from that awful skirt. 

The change to bloomers has created a lot of excite- 
ment in the town and it looks now as if it would have 


the eflect of creating a boom In bloomers, 
a nd 


SULLIVAN KNOCKED OUT BY A GOAT. 


(SuBJECT OF ILLUSTRATION. | 

“Wicklow Dan’ won in the first round. It hardly 
can be said to have been @ fair fight, considering that 
John L. had not left his chair and the referee had not 
shouted time. Nevertheless Dan was conceding 
“Sully’’ all sorts of weight and had decidedly the worst 
of itin the conditions of the match. However these 
things may be, Dan won and ex-champion John L. 
Sullivan was knocked out more squarely than ever he 
had been In his life. ; 

It all happened down In the town of LaSalle recently. 
Sullivan, with Paddy Ryan, 1s traveling and giving 
exhibitions with the “Wicklow Postman’ company. 
One of the members of the company is Dan, Danisa 
goat, a native of Ireland, from the town of Wicklow. 
In his class he is hard to beat. He is of commanding 
appearance, vith a long, handsome beard, a noble pair 
of horns and a generally dignified bearing. Not being 
ofa social disposition, however, he Is kept apart from 
other members of the company, except when he is 
brought out todo his part in the first act of the play, 
and is tied by means of a rope to some stable object. 

Sullivan took a notion to Dan almost as soon as he 
joined the company. Ie had a great delight in banter- 
ing the goat and watching the frantic efforts of the latter 
to resent it, which Dan was not able to do bécause of 
his imprisonment. John L. would slap Dan on the 
side of the head, pull his whisker and offer other in- 
dignities tha dairly drove his goatship wild with rage. 
When he could think of nothing worse “Sully would 
turn Dan upon his back, where the goat would lie help- 
less, his spreading horns preventing him from turning 
over and regaining his feet, and would spit in his face 
and otherwise entertain him. 

Dan's feelings toward the ex-champlion became such 
that he would snort with rage at the very sight of the 
pugilist. But hisday of reckoning came. When the 
show was at La Salle Sullivan was seated in a dressing 
room near the stage, engaged in putting on his shoes, 
when the door opened, and Dan, who was standing near 
by, tied to the Wall, as usual, got a glimpse of him. The 
goat raised upon his rear feet, made a plunge and 
snapped the rope. Before Sullivan realized that he 
was in any danger “Wicklow Dan” had struck bim 
with the force ofa trolley car and the big fellow was 
knocked intoa heap in the- corner of the room. An- 
other member of the company heard and felt the eon- 
cussion and rushed in to the rescue. Dan met him with 
a header into the region of the stomach, and the new- 
comer was promptly counted oat. He made a roar, 
however, which brought the other members ot the 
company, and the goat was finally corraled and led 





| the ring. 



























away. Sullivan was really painfully hurt, and declares 
that he never got such a rap in all bis experiences in 
Hle was at first in for murdering the Irish im- 
migrant, but, after thinking over the circumstances, 
concluded that Dan was justified, and says he thinks 
more of him for it. 

John L. says he will match “Wicklow Dan” against 
any other goatin the world in a forty-foot ring, catch 
weights, ina finish fight. In the meantime he locks 
the door whenever he sits down to put on his shoes 
while Dan is in the neighborhood, 
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MLLE D’ARY. 

(WITH PorRTRAIT.) 
A handsome woman is always good to look upon, but 
a beautifully formed woman Is a poem in flesh and 
blood, Critics say that of all the women of the theatre 
of fair France, the one whose physical charms are 
nearest perfection is Mile D’Ary. Her photograph is 
reproduced here in order that others besides the critics 
may pass Judgment on her. 
- -o- 


KNOCKED OUT THE DAHOMEYANS 


(SUBJECT OF ILLUSTRATION. | 

There was an outbreak among the half-clad savages 
on the Midway of the Atlanta, Ga., fair grounds recent- 
ly, and it looked fora while as though there was to be 
something of a massacre, The trouble was caused by a 
misunderstanding in regard to the return to Africa of 
the Dihomeyans, and it broke out while two railway 
passenger agents and Major 
Pone were in consultation 
with the leading man of the 
Village. 

Major Pene is the large, 
round English-looking gen- 
tlemen who has been wont 


A Bunch of Berkeley’s Bloomer Beauties. 


to ride around the grounds seated astride a hammock, 
which was carried by four stalwart and three-fourths 
nude savages, who bore the weight of their load ou 
their heads. 

When the passenger agents appeared the Dahomeyans 
approached them and jabbered and gesticulated, but 
not a word did the Atlanta men understand, 

“They want to Know whether you have been paid the 
money for their transportation to New York?" said 
Major -Pene, addressing Mr. Alf Vernoy, one of the 
agents. “Say yes or no.” 

Mr. Vernoy saw that something very serious was on, 
but he could not get a cue from Major Pene or Mrs. 
Pene, their little girl, or Boditi, who is connected with 
the village. He did know that he had not received any 
money for their tickets and when urged to answer “yes” 
or “no,” replied “no,” 

Scarcely had he spoken when the chief of the 
Dahomeyans sprang upon Major Pene and seized him 
by the throat. Others seemed to be in the act of draw- 
ing Knives. Some ran to pick up stones which were 
lying about. One fierce looking black seized a piece ot 
scantling, There were only five whites and about fifty 
savages inthe enclosure. The Dahomeyans were in- 
furiated and a massacre seemed imminent. 

Mrs. Pene, who isa fine looking woman of splendid 
physique, was a heroine. Before the rush could be made 
on the party of whites she ran at the savage who held 
her husband and struck him a terrible blow in the face 
with a club and that ended the massacre. 


Out Next Week! Too Good To Miss. 
The Maher F tz-immons Colored Supplement, free with No 


$61 Vous Gazerrs, out Janu. 23d. Secure Supplement by 
seuding $1.00 for 13 weeks, 
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She Ran Away from Mr. Thomas 
Years Ago in Indiana. 


HEADVERTISED FORA BRIDE 


—__ > _——_—— 


The Faithless Wife Answered and Was 
Forgiven and Remarried. 


” 
> 


Now ON A SECOND HONEYMOON. 


> 








A romance culminated in Frankfort, Kentucky, a 
short time ago, and a man and his wife who had been 
separated by her desertion foreight years were reunited 
and remarried. At the present time they are on their 
second honeymoon. 

It was just about eight years ago that Lucy, the wife 
ot James Thomas, a wealthy farmer Of N >blesville, 
Ind., suddenly disappeared, and her departure, as well 
as her whereabouts, was shrouded in mystery. Mr. 
Thomas called to his aid every means that wealth cou'd 
obtain in his attempt to find His wife, or secure some 
evidence which might shed some light upon the.affair, 
but without avail. 





Much time and money was spent in his endeavor, but 


no tidings ever came and Mr. 
Thomas was at last forced to suc- 
cumb to the belief of bis friends. 
that his wife had eloped, but not 
until a letter partially written to a 
gentleman, whose name and resi- 
dence was not mentioned, was 
found was the husband convinced 
ot the unfaithfulness of his wife. 

With this evidence of false aftec- 
tion confronting him, Mr. Thomas yet indulged in the 
hope that she would return, until five years of patient 
waiting, when he procured a divorce, left Noblesville 
for the Sonth, where he remained until two years ago, 
when he returned. Thomas soon began looking about 
for another companion, but found none in his neigh- 
borhood that was acceptable. 


At last under the name of Reed Harrison, Thomas, 
through the columns of the various metropolitan papers 
announced his desire to obtain a lady correspondent, 
object matrimony. 

Ile received several replies, among which was a well- 
composed and neatly written letter from Miss Clara 
Beaurdette, of Somerset, Ky. 

Mr. Thomas answered this letter, and a pleasant cor- 
respondence ensued, in which pretended pictures were 
exchanged. A meeting was arranged, by which Miss 
Beaurdette, whose expenses were paid by Thomas, 
would visit at Frankfort, Ind., where Thomas informed 
her that he resided, at which time they would, if agree- 
able, get married. 


went to Frankfort to the residence of a friend through 
whom he had carried on his correspondence, and 
awaited the coming of his intended bride, who, upen 
her arrival, was driven in a cab to the residence of 
Thomas’ friend, and when ushered into his presence 
words could not express the great surprise and astonish 
ment that was manifested by the meeting, for it was not 
the fair lady from the Bluegrass regions who had come 
to meet Mr.. Thomas. 
It was his wife of eight years ago. 











of her mysterious departure, in which she sald thata 
former lover had deceived her and persuaded her to 
elope with him to Cincinnati. 

There they resided for three years, after which he 
left one morning, saying he would be out of the city a 
short time, and would return, but he came not. She 
went from Cincinnati to Somerset, where she obtained 
employment as a bookkeeper. After she had con- 
cluded her frank confession, she asked the forgiveness 
of her ex-husband, which was granted, and thus a 
faithful husband and a truant wife were again united in 
the holy bonds of matrimony. 
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‘JACK BURKE. 


(WITH PorTRAIT.] 

In writing about himself a short time ago Jack Burke 
penned the following lines: 

“Tam 25 years old; handsome; have lots of money 
and diamonds, and I am the best actor-pugilist on the 
stage. I have retired from the ring because I broke 
my hands in the long fight and they have never becn 
any good since. I am getting big money and am doing 
well, and propose to star in my own show next sea- 
son.”’ 

This was written up in a semi-humorous vein, but it 
comes pretty near to the truth. Very little more can be 
said except that Jack has a wife who wears the “Police 
Gazette” medal because she is the champion female bag 
puncher of the world. They make a good team and 
are drawing cards with any show. 

TEE RED: A LT 


THIS SOUBRETTE PLAYED FARO. 


[SUBJECT OF ILLUSTRATION. ] 

The three-night date which a snap extravaganza 
compapy played in Butte, Montana, a short time ago, 
will be remembered for a long time by some of the 
leading citizens of that very enterprising town. In the 
first place the bunch of girls who came with the show, 
and who, in fact, were the show, were the jollicst lot 
that ever smoked cigarettes or knocked the heads off 
champagne bottles. 

They had seen something of the world, they had, and 
so when a swell sport of the town invaded the rooms 
behind the scenes and said there was a cold hundred in 
it for any girl who would go around to the Combination 
house and play out a deal of faro in tights, half a dozen 
of them Jumped at him so quick that he almost lost his 
balance. Te didi’t want them all so he picked out the 
one that pleased him most, Nadage De Witt. Ie 
engaged a carriage for her after the show 
and after she had wrapped up well to 

keep those precious legs of hers warm, 
‘she was bundled in. She made the hit 
of her life when she stepped intc the 
brilliantly lighted faro room, and she 
created the biggest sensation Butte has 
known for some time. She took a seat 
at the layout and was staked to a $50 
stack of chips. She played out three 
boxes, when she got up from the chair 
with $160 to the good, which with the 
$100 she earned by her appearance, 
made $260 clean. She tells the story 
herself now and is very anxious to get 
with any theatrical companics intending 
to play Butte. Do you blame her? 











ecaiibinteemnsinit 
WOMEN CYCLISTS IN A SPILL. 
[SUBJECT OF ILLUSTRATION, ] 

A race for lady cyclists proved to be a 
novelty in New York city, for on Sunday 
night last, Madison Square Garden was 
filled with sports, clubmen, Tender- 
loiners, politicians and a general assort- 
ment of people to witness the start of the 
first six-day event of its kind ever held 
in the metropolis. After the usual “‘sucred 
concert” by the band everybody wasjlive 
with excitement whenat exactly 12 
o’clock the first lady bicyclist walked out 
on the track at Madison Square Garden 
ready for the six days’ wheel as you 
please race. It was Miss Kitty Staples, 
She was followed quickly by Frankie 
Nelson, Mrs. Browne, Helen Baldwin, 
May Allen, Ada Steiner, Aleda Calvert, 
Preda Rose, Delcia V. Walker and Elsie Vine. These 
comprised the first squad, whose duty it was to 
burn up the track from 12 to 2 o'clock. They all took 
their places at the starting point and began to limber 
up at a great rate. 

At 5 minutes past 12 o’clock they lined up ready for 
the start. Mrs. Madden took the flag and looked the 
wheel girls carefully over. 

A sharp word of command, acheer from the specta- 
tors, and then red, white and blue tights, and yellow, 
green and purple bloomers filitted arvand the broad 
rine bicycle track in endless whirls of color. 

Ifandsome prizes were what the bicycli.ts were racing 
for. For the winner there were a diamc ad badge and 
$250 in gold. For the second, third, fourth and fifth 
riders there were gold medals and glory. For «4e rider 


| breaking the English record of 371 miles in 24 hours 


there was $100 in gold. It may well be imagined, there- 
fore, that there was no loitering on the way. 

The favorite among the betting men was Frankie 
Nelson, “the professional champion of Ame rica, who 
has been defeated only twice in four years of racing.” 

Of course “spills’’ were frequent, and the PoLice 
GAZETTE artist seems to have been fortunate in getting 
anexact reflex of a tumble that occurred on the open- 


| ing night, in which women’s legs, arms,’ wheels and 


About a week ago, on the appointed day, Thomas | 


grooms were mixed up in an indescribable mass. 
—_ -— o>. 


TRIED TO SHOOT HER LOVER. 


[SUBJECT OF ILLUSTRATION. ] 

There is no tel!ing whata woman will do when she 
is under the influence of rum and jealousy. Ollie Rus- 
sell, of New Orleans, who believed that her lover was 
cullty of infidelity, got a pistol recently and went look- 
ing forhim. Hewas in the Arlington, a well known 
resort on Rampart street for sporting men. She found 


+ the man she was looking for and fired three shots at 


Atter they had recovered from their great surprise | 
| the unfaithful wife entered into a lengthy explanation 


him. Of course not one of them hit him but the last 


one struck her in the leg. 
“> 


Out Next Week! You Can’t Afford to Miss It 


Te handsomest of all Colored Supplements, Maher and Firz 
simmons io the ring. Secure Supplement by sending $1.00 for 
13 weeks, 
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Over $20,000 in Purses will Be 
Given at the El Paso Carnival. 
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FISTIC EVENTS ON THE TAPIS 


Boston Opens Its Doors to the Boxers, 
but Legal Opposition is Threatened. 








_— 


LAYIGNE UNDER ‘THE DOC’S’ SCRUTINY 
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an 








One Dan Stuart, of Dallas, Texas, seems to 
have bitten off a big chunk of responsibility, and if he gets away 
with the plans he has outlined for his carnival he will merit the 
title of the Napoleon of Pugilism. Like many another magnificent 
success, Stuart's now pending affair arose, Phoenix-like, trom the 
ashes of a monumental failure. Alone and unaided he met and 
overcame obstacles that would have filled a less courageous man with 
fear and trepidation, but nerve and fearlessness were summoned to 
his aid, and, profiting by his experience in the late fiasco, he has 
framed and carried to the eve of execution plans for the most elab- 
orate pugilistic carnival that the world Las ever heard of. And all 
this in the face of opposition from governors, legislatures, police, 
military and every other faction of objectors. While the battle- 
scarred veterans of the managerial corps folded their hands and 
mourned the ‘‘decadence of the ring,” this new man sprang into the 
breach to rescue the declining sport, and while nothing has yet 
- come off, it cannot but be admitted that he has done what no other 

pugilistic projector has been able to do for some years, namely, in- 
fuse ginger into the game. . 4 

In saying that Stuart has bitten off a big chunk of responsibility, 
I do so in the face of assurances that have been given me that noth- 
ing can interfere with his plans, He has not gone inwo this affair 
with his eyes closed, and the fact that he has alone assamed finan- 
cial responsibilities amounting to over $30,000 indicates his intention 
to bring the affair to a successful issue if money, personality and 
influence can be made factors in the accomplishment of his pur- 
pose. 

He has been prodiga!, too much so I think, in the distribution of 
purses for the fights that Vendig has arranged for him. However, 
Stuart has not been unmindful of the fact that the battle ground 
(wherever it may be) will be over 2,000 miles from New York; where 
the boxing fraternity is just now holding forth, and an additional 
incentive is needed to justify their going so far away from home for 
a fight. 

Stuart's outlay for the fighters alone will be over $22,000—§10,000 
for Maher and Fitzsimmons, $4,000 for Dixon and Marshall, $3,500 
for “Bright Eyes’’ and Walcott, $3,000 for Leeds and Everhart, and 
$3,000 for a bantamweight fight for which the arrangements have 
not yet been perfected. And this amount is less by many thousands 
what he originally intended to give. An offer of $5,000 was made 
for Lavigne’s appearance, and 1 know of my own knowledge that 
this would have been pressed another thousand if the Saginaw lad 
evinced any disposition to fight in the carnival. Griffo, too, was 
offered $4,000, open to a raise of a thousand, but sickness and fears 
of legal troubles forced him to decline. Had Pedlar Palmer's consent 
to fight Barry been obtained, $5,000 would have been the smallest 
amount considered for this pair. 

The figures given above comprise but a portion of the expenses in- 
volved. When you take into consideration the incidental expendi- 
tures of the management, the ‘‘seeing’’ that has to be done, the 
arena, printing and a thousand and one incidental payments of a 
legitimate character that have to be made. it will readily be seen 
that $50,000 is well ‘into the box” before the doors are opened. 

Will Stuart be able to realize on all this? 

~ 

Boxing continues to maintain its hold upon 
the public, judging from the interest aroused by past events and 
events tocome., Kid Lavigne’s show in New York the other evening 
attracted a large attendance of New York's best spotting people, and 
served to fill in the interim before the Hall-Choyinski affair, which 
is scheduled for the Empire Club at Maspeth, L. I., on Jan. 20. 
This bout, which, by the way, will be of twenty rounds duration, 
seems to be attracting more attention than anything that has taken 
place in a pugilistic way for along time. The two men have been 
anxious to meet each other for so longa time, and the disappoint- 
ments that have been encountered in their efforts to get together, 
seems to have whet the public appetite, and I think when they do 
face each other in the ring, the arena at Maspeth will be much too 
small to accommodate the crowds of people who will clamor for ad- 
mittance. As to the merits of the men, and the outcome of the en- 
gagement, only a problematical surmise may be made. Choyinski 
will have the best of it in weight and general condition. He has the 
alvantage of the strength, vigor and vitality of a man who never 
dissipates, and always trains and works conscientiously. Arrayed 
against these qualities we have a man who is noted for his fistic 
cleverness, a splendid ring general and a scientific fighter, but who 
may be found physically deficient by reason of an aggravated weak- 
ness for small hot birds, big cold bottles and other petty vices which 
serve to destroy a man’s pugilistic ch However, report says 
that Hall is taking prime care of himself this time, and intends to 
render a good account of himself. 

By the way, that little affair over in Baltimore between Sammy 
Kelly and Jack Ward is attracting not a little notice from the fol- 
lowers of pugilism in New York, Boston, Newark, Philadelphia and 
Washington. The meeting will take place on January 17, under 
the auspices of the Eureka Athletic Club, and already the indica- 
tions are that it will be the best attended affair that has ever taken 
place in the Monumental city. I went over to Philadelphia a 
couple of weeks ago for no other purpose than to see these two lads 
“go” for six rounds. If they fight the twenty-five that they are 
now matched at the pace I saw them ‘mill nobody present on 
the forthcoming occasion will be disappointed. Ward, although a 
comparatively new man in the game, has some notable victories to 
his credit and is easily the best 110-pound boy in the East. Heisa 
vicious sturdy little fighter, who depends more upon a swinging 
right than any left handed ability that he may possess. Kelly is a 
clever two-handed fighter, who is thoroughly conversant with all 
the tricks of the trade. On the occasion of their previous meeting 
Kelly was given the decision, but the Ward people it appears were 
dissatisfied with the ruling gnd hence the present match which in- 
volves a $500 side stake besides the usual purse, 

~ 


Plunged from the pinnacle of joy to the 
depths of despair is probably the best characterization of the present 
feelings of Boston's pugilistic promoters. Since that affair between 
Joe Walcott and Dick O'Brien last summer, which resulted in the 
arrest and serious trouble for the participants, fistic affairs at the 
Hub have been somewhat under a cloud. The administration of 
Boston's municipal affairs was in the hands of men who were col- 
l-ctively opposed to the game in the interest of alleged morality. 
Not only was the professionals decried against. but the amateurs, 
too. With 1896 a new element of power came into existerce and 
with it a lapse in the law which made no proviso for the offense of 
boxing, etc. 

Whether a law would be enacted or not when the House convened 
remained to be seen, but as nothing could be made by waiting, 
Jim Westcott, the backer of Billy Smith, and a few of his manager- 
ial associates, with an affectionate regard for that little fable about 
the bird and the worm, lest no time in importuning the pew board 








of Aldermen for licenses to hold boxing shows. The result was that 
four permits were issued at the first sitting of the aldermanic body 
and five more on a subseq si 

Then the Massachusetts House came to the rescue of moral Boston 
and a bill was introduced by the sanctimonious member from 
Wellesty to prohibit rough sports. The bill provides that whoever 
engages In a public boxing match or sparring exhibition with or 
without gloves, or in a public wrestling contest, and-whoever uses 
violence to overcome skill in any other game or sport, shall be fined 
not exceeding $200 or imprisonment in the House of Correction not 
exoeeding three months, or both; whoever plans, advertises, man- 
ages or participates in such prohibited contest shall be subject to 
like penalty. By another section authority is given the Mayor and 
Aldermen of cities and Selectmen of towns to license theatrical ex- 
hibitions, ete., except that ‘no license shall be granted for any show 
or sport which involves or is liable to lead to assault and battery 
with or without malice’’; no licenses to be granted for exhibitions on 
the Lord's Day. 

If the above laws go into effect the State of Massachusetts will be 
a mighty uchealthy place for the exponents of pugilism to live in for 
a while. 





~ 
So firmly established is the game of boxing 
in the suburbs within easy distance of the Metropolis that one 
hears little else nowadays but the plans for the formation of new 
clubs, the reopenipg of old ones, etc. The return to power of Pat 
Gleason, the Czar of Long Island City, opens that odoriferous spot 
to the sporting fraternity. Already plans are being discussed for 
the reopening of the old Puritan Club, which Dick Roach, Jim 
Wakely and other Gotham sports failed so signally to make a suc- 
cessful paying institution some years ago. Then in addition to 
this Gleason himself is said to be the prime factor in another club 
which will have an arena on the city’s principal thoroughfare. 
There is also some talk of the old Seaside A. C., of Coney “sland, 
reopening its doors, and the biffand bang of the boxing glove will 
be heard under its roof as of yore. Several influential railroad and 
business men who have big interests at Coney Island will get up a 
petition and place it before Mayor Wurster, of Brooklyn, urging him 
to permit boxing at Coney Island and grant a license. The inhab- 
itants of Bath Beach, Bensonhurst and New Utrecht, who used to 
be considerably benefited when the Club held its bouts, are, so it is 
reported, in favor of the Club resuming business and will lend their 
support to the petition. It has been further said that some of the 
projectors of the Club have already called upon Mayor Wurster and 
that he gave considerable encouragement. Only limited round 
bouts will be held and the policy of the club will be the same as 
heretofore. 
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Perhaps it is irreverent in me to refer to 
him as ‘‘the Doc,’ but his hyphenated label is so lengthy that an 
abbreviated cognomen must be found for ready reference purposes, 
I might find it in **his doclets,’’ but ‘‘the Doc” is all right. 

Away off in some rustic borough like Podunkville, where perhaps 
the fame of even the great Zsculapius himself has never penetrated, 
I fancy I can hear some unenlightened reader asking ‘‘who ‘the Doo’ 
might happen to be."’ Information upon this subject must of ne>es- 
sity be brief, v 

In the first place he is rus famgds measurer of pugilists. His 
steel tape has encircled the anatomy of such world re- 
nowned people as John L. Sullivan, James J. Corbett, 
Robert Fitzsimmons, et cetera, et ceterum. He is the man 
who by simply looking into John L's eye was enabled to foresee a 
splendid victory for him when he fought Corbett, He measured the 
latter, too, and sent him away with the assurance that he would 
put up a great fight against Sullivan, but would be beaten. He did 
not give his reasuns for this at the time, but while the negotiations 
for the fight between Fitzsimmons and Corbett were pending, ‘‘the 
Doc’ managed to startle the world with the information that the 
man who had the temerity to gointo the ring with Sullivan was a 
coward, and that Fitzsimmons would annihilate him with a look if 
they ever came together. 

The humor of this can only be appreciated by the little coterie of 
newspaper men who happened to be in the Capital Hotel, Littie 
Rock, Ark., on the occasion of that eventful meeting of Jim and 
Bob in the dining room. 

Lately ‘‘the Doc’ has had himself talked about in connection with 
Jack McAuliffe’s arm, which he says he can rebreak and 
eventually restore to its pristine vigor, evidently forgetting the 
fact that something besides a crockery arm is needed to re- 
vivify a pugilist who has already lived his career of usefulness. 

The other day, however, ‘‘the Doc’’ was made an innocent party 
to a little bit of deception that was intended to throw Dick Burge 
and his admirers into a spasm of unrest in their eagerness to clinch 
an agreement for a fight with “Kid’’ Lavigne. 

Now the ‘Kid”’ is only a little fellow and through Sam Fitzpat- 
rick’s clouded mentality flashed an idea that if he could only fool 
Burge into the notion that Lavigne would be a cinch, the Briton 
would tumble all over himselfin his hurry to arrange matters, care- 
lessly conceding fine points in matchmaking that Fitz would be 
quick to detect and take advantage of. 

So the little measuring farce was employed. ‘The Doc’’ was in- 
vited to do the trick—who else could do it so well ? 

In a private room in the Gilsey house, surrounded by a score of 
sporting scribes, all alive to the importance of the occasion, and 
ready to gather in the pearls of wisdom that were expected to flow 
from the lips of so learned an exponent of great medical truths as 
“the Doc."’ The ‘Kid’ was there, too, “stripped to the buff’ as 
they used to say, a phrase which by the way has fallen into disuse, 
since the fact has been discovered that flesh and buff are two dis- 
tinct shades of color. 

However, ‘‘the Doc’’ came along with his little bundle of tapes, 
and proceeded to put the subject through his paces, all the while 
keeping up a runting fire of theories which the attendant scribes 
treasured up for future reference. After he got all through ‘‘the 
Doc"’ gave out the following result of his labors: 

Height, 5 feet 4 inches; weight, 137 pounds; chest, normal, 35 
inches; chest expansion, 244 inches; waist, 29 inches; left arm 
biceps, 11 inches, normal; expanded, 1234 inches; left forearm, nor- 
mal, 11 inches, fully as large as biceps; expanded, 12% inches; 
length of left arm from top of shoulder to index finger, 27 inches; 
right arm biceps normal, 11 inches; expanded, 13 inches; right 
forearm, 12 inches; expanded 13 inches; right arfn from top of 
shoulder to index finger, 27% inches; left wrist, 744 inches; right 
wrist, 8 inches; thigh, 31 inches; calf, 15 inches; arms extended, 68 
inches; neck, 15 inches, only one-half inch smaller than that of 
Fitzsimmons. 

Isn't that complete, and yet ‘‘the Doc’’ pulls another ace in ‘his 
comparisons, He says the expansion of his arms is sixty-eight 
inches, four inches more than Lavigne’s height, something that is 


_very unusual, Lavigne’scalf measured fifteen inches, which is as 


large as that of James J. Corbett, and larger than those of Fitzsim- 
mons. The forearm measured as large as the biceps, which isa 
good point in a man's physique. 
Aint he a dandy? 
Who? Lavigne? 
Naw! ‘‘the Doc!”’ 
SAM AUSTIN. 


The finish fight between Pat Daly and Harry Myers, two 
well-known Brooklyo featherweights, was decided at a Ridgewood, 
L. L., resort on Jan. 6. Less than 100 spectators tramped through 
the blizzard-like weather to view the contest. Adam Kessell was 
the referee. Nigger Mack and Tommy Manley, of Brooklyn, sparred 
four rounds to a draw prior tothe main event, and then came the 
stellar attraction. Both men, it was claimed, had weighed in under 
118 pounds, but they looked heavier. From the outset it was clearly 
seen that Myers was the cleverest, and he punished Daly very badly. 
Daly was badly cut up about the face and eyes, and after the tenth 
round he was very weak. Myers would have finished his opponent 
sooner had he not injured his hand in the fourteenth round. After 
that it simply became a question of how long Daly could last, and, 
as be was full of grit. he came up to the scratch until the nineteenth 
round, in which Daly was knocked down four times, and the last 
time he was unable to rise through weakness, and the referee count- 
ed him out. 
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Pacing, Trotting, Running Records 
Revised up to Dec. 15, 1895. are given in ‘The Police Gazette 
Sporting Annual.’’ Price 25 cents. Al! newsdealers, or from 
this office, 





IV Tit REALM OF F1OTAMA 
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Scraps of Fighting Talk Caught 
On the Fly. 


BILL BRADY TALKING AGAIN 


Parson Davies Anxious to Match Barry 
Against Murphy or Pedlar Palmer. 














NEW BOXING CLUBS GETTING READY. 


> 





Peter Maher has shaved off his mustache. 
Bob Fitzsimmons has been playing football in Texas. 


The Lynn Athletic Club has engaged Billy Ernst, the 
Brooklyn lightweight, to meet Joe Flaherty in a twelve-round go for 
& purse. 

George Green, better known as ‘‘Young Corbett," has 
been heard fromagain. He has been matched to fight Jack Green 
at Seattle. 


It is said that Tommy Ryan and Parson Davies have had 
a little disagreement, and that Ryaa in the future will be managed 
by Warren Lewis. 


The proposed fight between Johnny Young and Dick 
Bearens has been declared off owing to ths inability of the principals 
to agree upon the weight. 

Charles E. (Parson) Davies has posted a forfeit of $600 to 
bind a match between Jimmy Barry, of Chicago, and Johnny Mar- 
phy, of Boston, at 112 pounds. 

Dominick O'Malley, the New Orleans sporting man, offers 
to bet $5,000 to $4,000 that Fitzsimmons defeats Maher, and $5,000 
that the contest will not last ten rounds. 


A six-round bout between Larry Burns, of Oohoes, N. 
Y., and Jack Downey, of Brooklyn, will be decided in the arena of 
the Empire A. C., at Maspeth. L. I., next month. 


Joe Gans, of Baltimore, has been asked to meet Kid 
Lavigne in « limited-round bout. Lavigne wants to try Gans out. 
He thinks Gans ought to give him a stiff argument. 


The star attraction of the Active Athletic Club's boxing 
tonrnament, on Feb. 3, will be an 8-round bout between Casper 
Leon, of this city, and Jimmy Anthony, of Australia. 

Martin Denny, of Australia, writes to a friend in this 
country that he will come to America before long. Denny is a light- 
weight and is said to be a very hard puncher. 


Corbett says he will ight Fitzsimmons if the latter whips 
Maher; that should Maher win he will challenge him to fight for the 
championship. The ungrateful fellow! to present a man with the 
championship and then want to fight him for the same. 

Martin Jultan, who has been in charge of the affairs of 
one Robert Fitzsimmons, arrived in New York city the other day to 
attend, as he expressed it, to a little private business. Julian does 
not care to discuss his private relations with Lanky Bob. 


It has been stated upon good authority that Jimmy 
Ryan, of Cincinnati, and Johnny Reed, of Cleveland, will soon 
come together in a finish fight. These two men are the cracks in 
their line, and a fight between them has long been looked for. 

“I'll get a chance at that red-headed féllow some day,”’ 
said Jim Corbett the other day. The red-headed fellow referred to 
is Fitzsimmons. ‘I can tell you,” continued Corbett, “if Fits- 
simmons should whip Maher I'll go and whip him in a minute."’ 


Before Jack Madden, of Brooklyn, posted his money to 
fight Casper Leon the latter boasted a great deal about Madden being 
afraid of him. Madden is waiting very anxiously for Leon to cover 
his money so that a match can be arranged between the two boys. 


Tommy West feels sadly disappointed on account of his 
match with Shadow Maber being declared off, and says he is anxious 
to meet Kid McCoy in a limited round contest before any club offer- 
ing a purse. West can secure backing for $250 or $500 to meet Mc- 
Coy. 

Billy Newman, matchmaker of the New Manhattan Ath- 
letic Club, has decided to give his next professional boxing show in 
the clubhouse the latter part of this month. Newman has already 
matched Kid McCoy and Tommy West for ten rounds at catch 
weights. 


In New. Orleans, on New Year's day, the mother of Andy 
Bowen received a fifty dollar gold certificate from George Lavigne. 
Before leaving to spend the holidays with his mother Lavigne said: 
“There is another person I want to remember,”’ and at once wrote a 
letter, in which the $50 was inclosed. 


According to a cablegram received by « well-known 
sporting man in this city from England it says that Pedlar Palmer 
will leave on the steamship Campania, of the Cunard Vine, which 
sails from England on January 18. Palmer will be accompanied by 
Alfred Snelling, his manager, and Swanney, his trainer. 


Martin Dowling says that he is not only willing, but 
anxious, to match Solly Smith against George Dixon for the 
featherweight championship. Mr. Dowling said: ‘I have called at 
the Gilsey House to see Dixon's manager and expressed my willing- 
ness to back Smith against Dixon for as much as $5,000 a side." 


Jim McCabe, who is looking after Johnny Lavack’s in- 
terests while he is in this city, is trying to get Jim Kennedy to hang 
up & purse for a six or eight round bout between Lavack and Solly 
Smith, to be decided in the Empire Athletic Club on the same 
night that Jim Hall and Joe Choynski have their twenty-five round 
g0. 

Joe Vendig has issued a statement to the stockholders in 
the Florida Athletic Club that the expenses of the Cerbett-Fitzsim- 
mons flasco amounted to §20,000. The various items include rail- 
road fares, postage, telegrams and’ ‘handling lumber."’ It is under- 
stood that there is some dissatisfaction among the stockholders over 
the matter. 


Larry Burns, of Cohoes, N. Y., and Jack Downey, the 
featherweight champion of Brooklyn, were matched recently by Jim 
Kennedy to box six rounds at 125 pounds at the Empire Athletic 
Clab some time in February. This bout will be the preliminary 
contest to the 20-round ‘‘go"’ between Ed Smith, of Denver, and Joe 
Butler, of Philadelphia. 


Maxey Haugh, who won the Empire Athletic Club’s 
featherweight tourney, will have a good trying-out Friday. Jan. 17, 
at the monthly boxing show of the Long Island Social Athletic Club. 
He is to meet Jimmy Anthony, the Australian bantam, who has the 
sporting fraternity guessing whether he is a good ‘un or a counter- 
feit. The boys are to box eight rounds, 


An effort has bees made within the past few days to try 
and bring Joe Butler, the strapping colored heavyweight of Phila- 
deiphia, and Steve O'Donnell together. Both men are extremely 
clever, and would make matters interesting if they came together. 
It is not likely that O'Donnell would accept, for he has a good posi- 
tion at the New Manhattan A.C. as boxing instructor, and does not 
care to risk it. 


Professors Donovan and Leonard, tho boxing and wrest- 
ling instructors of the New York Athletic Club, will give an athletic 
show at the Lenox Lyceum on Jan. 18. In addition to boxing, there 
will be several wrestling bouts. The star contest will be between 
Evan Lewis, the Strangler, aad J, C. Comstock, This will be catch- 


as-catch-can, best two in three. A purse of $250 has been offered. 
of which $400 is to go to the winner and $100 to the loser. 


Jimmy Handler, of Newark, and Owen Ziegler, of Phila- 
delphia, will box before the Schuylkill Navy Athletic Club on Jan. 
23. Handler has already vanquished Jack Hanley and Jerome 
Quigley, both of Philadelphia, and Billy Ernst, of Brooklyn, and is 
coufident that Zeigler will go the same way. 


The Midway Athletic Club, of Palisade Park, N. J., at- 
tempted to pull off « prise fight the other night, but they were most 
sadly disappointed. Asthe principals stepped up for the second 
round four Bergen county officers, headed by Sherif Wm. Bilauvelt, 
of Hackensack, rushed into the ball and put an end to the sport. The 
fighters, Mike Gould, of Englewood, and James Crawfield, of Fort 
Lee, were arrested and taken to Hackensack. Justice Cumminzs 
was aroused at 2 o'clock in the morning to give the men a hearing. 
He accepted $1,000 for their release. ; 


Some of the sports who attended the last bouts of the 
Empire Athletic Club were badly fooled in believing taat a young 
man who sat in one of the boxes was Pediar Palmer, of England. 
The lad resembled Palmer very much, and in order to have some fun 
Charlie White told the lad, who happened to be Jack Lewis, of 
Pennsylvania, that he would introduce him as Palmer. The boy 
consented, and when White introduced him to Casper Leon, Bobby 
Dobbs, Billy Hill, the Pickaninny, and many others, they believed 
it, and in a few minutes Lowis was being pointed at by everybody 
as Pediar Palmer. Lewis said afterward that he would not care 
about taking those chances again for fear somebody might know 
Palmer and give him a few punches for impersonating the English 
fighter. 


‘I'm not altogether cast down,"’ said Australian Billy 
Murphy when he retarned to Cincinnati, the home of his adoption. 
“But I confess I'm about ready to quit the ring and get back to the 
old goose and needle. I never was as happy in my life as the days 
when I was working at my trade as a tailor, and I'm going back to 
it. The fighting game is not all some people think it is. At best it 
is a hand-to-mouth sort of existence, and aman is always guessing 
what's next on the bill of fare for him. Solly Smith is a wonder- 
fully improved man, and there aré a whole lot of them who couldn't 
stand up before him fourteen rounds. For the first time in my life 
my legs were dead and I couldn't side-step after the first few rounds. 
I am going to find a berth at tailoring, and then take on local men 
for exercise.” 


A fierce fight is reported to have taken place on the Con- 
cord pike, near Wilmington, Del., on Jan. 6,-between James O'Brien 
and David Peoples, both of Philadelphia. O’Brien fought at 158 
pounds and Peoples at 156. The fight is described as a hot and 
bloody one. Peoples was knooked down three times in the first 
round. In the seoond he severely sprained his left wrist, but con- 
tinued fighting, knocking O'Brien down twice in the fourth round. 
During the fight one of the gloves dropped off, and was spirited 
away, but the fight was continued with bare knuckles. O'Brien 
continued to have the better of the fight until the twelfth round, 
when Peoples caught him with a swinging blow on the jaw and 
knocked him out. The police deny that a fight took place, but a 

number of local sporting mon declare that they were spectators. 


The sporting people of the world are proverbially chari- 
table says ‘‘Bantam"’ of New Orleans. That is, the silk end of the 
sporting fraternity are, and many deeds of charity have been re- 
corded by the good angel even at the ring side of prise fights. Last 
Monday night, previous to the entry of Murphy and Smith into the 
ring of the Olympic Club, Mr. Dominick O'Malley, the well-known 
proprietor of the Daily Item, made a suggestion to Referee Dufty to 
‘the effect that he would duplicate any amount of money collected at 
the ring side for the mother of poor dead Audy Bowen, As soon as 
the referee made the announcement, there was a shower of money 
into the ring, which when collected, netted the unfortunate woman 
who was the mother of the Southern lightweight champion, quite a 
snug little sum. I have seen many nice little things done by men 
who are given to following prize fights and other sporting events. but 
none were, I'm told, more timely, or done with the spirit of enthu- 
siasm which accompanied this neat little side issue of the Smith- 
Murphy fight. ° 


A telegram from Dan A. Stuart, the Texan manager, 
says: ‘Have just arranged the official programme for the fistic car- 
nival © commence at El Paso February 14. Decided to make a 
change and bring off the big event first, so have listed the events as 
follows: February 14—Fitzsimmons and Maher, February 15— 
Walcott and Bright Eyes. February 16—Kverhardt and Leeds. 
Will try and sign Palmer and Barry. We will have four contests. 
Maher starts for Ei Paso to-morrow and Wheelock and myself Mon- 
day or Tuesday."’ Only Stuart and two other persons know of the 
exact location selected for the fight, and they decline to discuss that 
subject with anyone, giving as a reason for their reticence that 
they do not care to have any one harassed with petitions and 
prayers from che church peop'e. It is believed, however, that 
Stuart has secured‘a concession for the fights to take place in the 
bull amphitheatre in Juarez, Mex., a distance of a little over a mile 
from the centre of FE! Paso. Fitzsimmons has got dowh to regular 
work at his training quarters in Juarez and says he never was in 
better condition. 


A fight to a finish with small gloves was decided at 
a Coney Island road house on Jan. 5, for a side bet and a purse con- 
tributed by the spectators. The principals were Jack Lawson, of 
Brooklyn, and Jimmy O'Donnell, of New York. Jack Skelly was 
referee. The men weighed in at 119% and 121 pounds respectively, 
and they entered the ring shortly after 10 o'clock. Lawson was the 
aggressor. In the sixth round some very fast fighting was done, 
O'Donnell landing his left and right very hard on Lawson's wind 
and body, while the latter punched back with a very lively bit of 
slugging. In the seventh round Lawson landed the most frequently, 
and offers of 3 to 5 from his backers found no takers, He countered 
O'Donnell's leads with smartly placed lefts, while placing his right 
in O’Donnell's wind so viciously that the latter began to weaken 
perceptibly, He was very game and capable of putting up a fast 
fight yet, although one of his eyes was nearly closed and his body 
was raw and badly pounded. O'Donnell stayed until the four- 
teenth round saving himself often after the ninth by clinching. In 
the fifteenth round Lawson punched O'Donnell out with a wind 
blow, the lad from Gotham being too weak to respond to the call of 


time and being counted out. Time, 1 minute 31% seconds, 
EE eS * 


BILLY BRADY IS TALKING AGAIN. 


Says Corbett Has Not Retired From the Ring 
: for Good, 


Australia, eh? Not much. Billy Brady is not the man to hie 
himself away to the distant Antipodes as long as there is a chance 
for him to talk and be heard within the confines of the United States. 
The shrewd little individual who enjoys the distinction of having 
shaped Mr. Corbett's destinies, was recently in New York where he 
found time to state that Corbett'’s retirement from the ring Is alto- 
gether conditional upon the outcome of the Maher-Fitzsimmons 
battle. If Fitzsimmons wins, he says Corbett will be at the ring- 
side to challenge him to fight within two weeks. If Maher is the 
victor he will do nothing unless Peter assumes the role of chal- 
lenger. Brady firmly believes that Maher will win his contest with 
Fitz. He said: “Fitzsimmons is a coward. He would never have 
allowed himself to get into the same ring with Peter Maher if he did 
not stand to win $15,000, win or lose, on the battle. I know posi- 
tively that Fitzsimmons is in for a third of the kinetoscope priv 
ileges."’ 

Regarding Maher he said: ‘We have none but the kindest feel- 
ings toward Peter Maher. He and John J. Quinn, his manager, 
are as square as any men in the business, and have treated us well. 
But if Maher, having beaten Fitzsimmons, wants -to go on with 
Corbett, he will certainly not be refused the chance. I hear that 
there are Pitt-burgers willing to wager any amount of money on 
Peter. Well, if they want to, and give Jim and me time enough, I 
think we can scrape up anything from $10,000 to $100,000 around 
New York. We will fight tor any amount desired. I believe that 
there is just one man in the world who can whip Maher, and that 
man is Corbett. At the same time, we are not lookiug for @ fight. 
Corbett believes Maher is well able to defend the champion’s title.” 
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Best on Record ! 
All sporting events published in “Police Gazette Sporting 
Annual” for 1896. 25 cents, All newsdeslers, or from this 
vice, 
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